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	1. Motives

**Hello! I am starting this new story because this is my favorite pairing and I felt like writing my own story about them. So here. This takes place after Punk Hazard. **

**.**

**.**

"…one of the Four Emperors- Kaido, the King of the Beasts." Law paused while explaining the alliance and plan to the rest of the Strawhats, "our target." They had just departed from Punk Hazard, and were making their way to Dressrosa aboard the Strawhats' ship. As Usopp, Nami, and Chopper all opposed the plan to take down one of the four emperors, everyone knew that there was no changing Luffy's mind. One reason that Law had chosen the Strawhats to form an alliance with was their ability to seemingly go with the flow, and adapt quickly. They were all exceptionally strong and capable individuals on their own. Another reason was that they were either all or nothing, something that would come in handy with a task this monumental. Having someone by his side who would put forth their best effort without faltering or looking back would be helpful, and with a crew as loyal as Luffy's, Law knew he could count on them too. He felt he could trust them more than other pirate crews.

However, Law worried that the other captain's recklessness would get them into much more trouble than necessary, but it was a sacrifice he was willing to make. If Strawhat got them into trouble, he would be the one to get them out of it too. Even before Sanji had warned him, Law knew that there were two different perceptions of what an "alliance" meant between him and Luffy. Law rather admired how the other captain managed to do and say everything with enthusiasm, because it wasn't everyday that you met someone who's day was made just by waking up. Law had also noticed that Luffy's enthusiasm was rubbing off on him, slowly but steadily. So, when Luffy insisted that they hold a party that night in celebration of "…conquering Punk Hazard and forming an alliance with Torao!", Law simply agreed instead of suggesting to prepare, plan, and rest, as they probably should.

The crew seemed to be over their initial shock of the plan to take down Kaido and his army of man-made devil fruit eaters, or perhaps they had just accepted the fact that they had no choice and knew that complaining would not aid their situation. Either way, they were ready to eat and drink. An few hours later, Law found himself sitting on a semi-circle bench sticking out from the mast of the ship, one leg bent with it's ankle resting on the knee of the other, back resting on the wood behind him, with an open bottle of rum in one hand and a fair amount of the liquid gone already. In front of him on the grassy deck sat Usopp, Chopper, and Luffy in a circle, surrounding a very sizable dish of meat. Each one's face was glowing from the alcohol and food, and they seemed to be having a good time laughing at each other and making funny faces.

"Oi Torao! Come join us!" There's that enthusiasm again. Law's own enthusiasm had been amplified by the little-more-than-a-buzz he was feeling at the moment, so he sauntered over to the three friends, taking a swig of rum as he walked. "There was no need to shout for me, Luffy-ya. I was no more than 15 feet away." Law sat down next to the strawhat-bearing boy, one leg bent and propped up and the other bent and tucked casually underneath the first. One arm rested on the propped up knee, and the other was used to support his weight from behind, his chest facing Luffy's direction "Quite a party you have here. Is this what it's always like?" He gazed around at the singing and dancing and laughing going on around them and a smile creeped onto his face.

"Oh yeah! Except this time is even better because Torao is here too! Shi-shi-shi-shi!" Luffy grinned as he spoke and rocked side to side in his cross-legged position.

Law looked at Luffy for a moment and observed his half-drunken state. He found himself thinking that it was rather cute.

Of course, that was another reason he had wanted to partner with the Strawhats. The younger captain had caught his attention on Sabaody when they first met, and Law was always pleasantly surprised to run into him on accident or on purpose. Although there were many other reasons that led Law to propose an alliance, it just seemed a nice added bonus that his choice in ally was fairly attractive (once again, an understatement). Law was aware that Luffy was practically oblivious to sexual desire to or from another human, but he was content just looking at his companion and had decided to do so and nothing more for the entirety of their time together. Having relations with another captain would be too difficult to deal with, no matter how nice it would be for the next few days, being stuck on a small ship together and all. "I'm glad that you and the crew appreciate my presence as I do yours, then." Law said and smiled, while continuing to look at Luffy as he rocked back and forth.

"Shi-shi-shi! Yes we appreciate Torao!" Luffy patted Law on the back shoulder and smiled. Law smiled more at the boy's touch, and took another swig of rum. He handed the bottle to his companion and he took it gratefully. To Law's surprise, Luffy began chugging the bottle, downing over half of it in one gulp. He pulled the bottle away with a satisfied "Ahh…" and passed it to Usopp and Chopper. Law looked at the rum on Luffy's lips and chin, streaming down his neck and dripping onto his chest, and laughed. The strawhat had been knocked off his head and now hung across his back, exposing his ever-messy black hair and sweat-shimmered hairline. Law caught himself staring at Luffy and supposed he would have plenty of time to observe later in their adventures, so he could rest his eyes for now. However, Luffy's shirt was unbuttoned all the way and Law was just now noticing. He ran his eyes over the scars and toned muscles and couldn't help his attraction from growing. He decided he ought to come up with an excuse for staring, and asked "Luffy-ya, where did you get those scars from?"

"Huh? These scars?" Luffy peeled his shirt open further and put his hand on his chest, indicating the scars he was talking about. "Just from fighting and stuff. Lotta haki users in the New World, shi-shi-shi-shi"

Law huffed a laughed and nodded. "Indeed." He looked up at the night sky and thought about how he wouldn't mind leaving a few, more temporary, marks on Luffy as well (if you pick up what he's putting down). He licked his lips and looked down at the plate of food, grabbing something to munch on quietly.

"Is there meat at Dressroba?" Luffy said and cocked his head like a puppy asking for a bone.

Law swallowed his food and chuckled. He leaned in slightly towards the other and said "DressROSA, and yes, there is meat there."

"Ah good. One time the log pose pointed us to an island that had no meat to eat at all and it was horrible."

"No worries, Luffy-ya. I would not bring you to an island without proper sustenance such as meat."

"Nee-hee, Traffy is nice even if he seems mean at first." Luffy rocked towards Law as he spoke. Not capable of perceiving depth at the time, he lost his balance and ran into Law, falling over, and bringing Law with him. The two landed messily and Law attempted to push the younger man off and set him upright again. His effort was in vain, as Luffy had passed out, half laying on top of Law. Law looked up to Usopp and Chopper for help, but the two had fallen asleep on each other minutes ago. Law couldn't strain his neck far enough to see anything else and let it fall on the deck with a soft thud. This was not a situation that he was desperate to get out off, after all, with Luffy's body on top of his, leg resting between Law's own and face on Law's neck, rhythmically breathing hot air onto him. No, Law decided it was a good time and place to fall asleep as well. He felt his eyelids become heavy and his breath slow to match Luffy's. Law slept well that night, despite not being in a bed at all.

.

.

**How cute? Am I right? Luffy accidentally falls asleep on Law like a child right? Or maybe it wasn't so accidental… and maybe it was actually very much like an adult and not a child at all… or maybe I'm fucking with you and Law will continue his unrequited lust for the entire story? Hahahahaha. Maybe… **

**Thanks for reading 3**

**~Hungry**


	2. Morning After

**Hi! I made a couple changes to the first chapter before uploading this one, just for quality improvement of that chapter. Let's get right to it, then! I don't own One Piece or it's characters.**

**.**

**.**

Law sat at the table in the kitchen with a plate of breakfast food in front of him, and a cup of black coffee. It was the morning after the party and he, having a history of bad hangovers, was nursing one at the moment. Only a couple other crew members were awake at the time, but were all getting fresh air and eating on the deck. Law preferred to be alone when he was hungover, as it gave less opportunity to increase the headache. He picked up his coffee and took a sip, feeling a smirk form on his lips as he drank, remembering Luffy on top of him the previous night. Although just by chance, Law was glad that the odds decided to fall (literally) in his favor. He remembered the warm body pressing down on him, and the black hair tickling his chin when Luffy shifted in his sleep. It was a very calming and comfortable way to sleep, and he definitely wouldn't mind doing it every night. He didn't remember Luffy leaving at any point, but when he woke up, the captain was gone. It was unfortunate that he wasn't there when he woke up, but Law was interested to see Luffy again this morning. He knew he would run into him sooner or later, and continued eating his breakfast.

...

Luffy dragged his feet down the hallway from the men's sleeping quarters and went out onto the deck, where he saw Robin, Sanji, and Nami. They greeted him and he replied with a smile. "Sanjiii is there breakfast?"

"Yeah, in the kitchen, you can serve yourself."

Luffy's eyes lit up "Oh, thank you!" and he sped into the kitchen. He paused once he was inside and looked for the food. He saw it on the table, plates stacked with an assortment of breakfast foods. He rushed to grab his own plate and fill it with bacon and sausage and every meat available, and a few other things but mostly meat. Only when he sat down next to him did Luffy notice Law sitting at the end of the table.

Prior to sleeping in the men's quarters, Luffy had somehow woken up as the sun was barely rising, and he remembered what happened.

_Luffy groggily blinked his eyes open, squinting at the approaching sun. He laid still for a moment before feeling the rise and fall of a chest underneath him and brought his head up to see who it was. His heart jumped when he saw that it was Law, not remembering falling asleep with him, and not expecting to see him beneath himself. Luffy thought for a minute, trying to recall the details of his current situation, and remembered falling over while talking to Law before everything went black. He sighed and rolled off slowly and quietly, in order to not wake Law. He propped himself up on his hands and looked tiredly at the man sleeping on the ground, staring at his face and the gentle expression it carried in his slumber. It wasn't usually so gentle, as Law's waking hours were spent scowling most of the time. How unfortunate. Luffy appreciated the softness of the face and wasn't sure how long he spent looking at him when Law shifted and turned on his side towards Luffy, his face brushing against Luffy's hand on the ground. Law groaned in his sleep at the recent disturbance by movement. Luffy watched and felt a gradual twisting in his stomach and a rise of temperature on his face. He thought he was sick from the hangover and needed more sleep, and stumbled to his feet, dragging himself to the sleeping quarters. _

Luffy suddenly felt sick again while remembering and figured he just needed to eat food and drink non-alcohol.

"Good morning, Strawhat-ya. Did you sleep well?" Law said in a husky morning voice that tickled Luffy's ears and tummy. Luffy had never had the problem of having a morning voice, but he supposed that if there were to be an example that Law's would be perfect for it. It sounded just like sleep and wake simultaneously, and something else that Luffy couldn't put a name on.

"Good morning Torao, yeah I slept great!" That wasn't totally true, since he woke up halfway through, but the times when he had been asleep were great. "What about you?"

Law smirked, but Luffy didn't notice as he was focused too intently on every bite of food entering his mouth. "I slept better than I have in a while, thank you Luffy-ya." Law said again in that deep scratchy voice and sipped his coffee more. That was weird, since it couldn't have been too comfortable sleeping with another person on top of you, Luffy thought. Law must have bad sleep problems usually.

"Sorry for crashing on you last night! I guess I just drank too much this time. I've got the hangover to prove it, I feel like throwing up constantly." Luffy apologized with food in his mouth, then rinsed it down with orange juice.

"It's quite alright, you provided extra warmth during the night. It wasn't too uncomfortable at all, don't worry." Law assured. He lifted his leg to cross it over the other and brushed his foot against Luffy's leg almost accidentally. Luffy froze for a millisecond at the touch, and Law would have never noticed if he hadn't been looking for just that. He leaned forward and rested his chin in one hand smugly.

They sat in silence for a little while until Law looked down at his food and stabbed and piece of sausage with his fork. The movement made Luffy look over at Law's half eaten plate and disregard his own food for a moment to snatch some of Law's. Law chuckled "Luffy-ya, at least use utensils if you're going to steal my food. Here." He picked up his fork with the sausage on it and held it up to Luffy's mouth like a mother feeding her child, but less weird (or more weird?). Luffy looked hesitantly at the fork, but moved slowly toward the piece and removed it with his teeth, pausing to chew for once in his life and mumbled a "sorry" that was muffled by food. He stopped again for almost a second, but returned quickly to eating, feeling a strange heat crawl up his neck and face. He took a couple more bites before stopping completely and just staring at the table. "I feel sick again." His stomach was turning and he pushed away from the table, standing up and walking out to the deck.

Law followed Luffy outside and to the railing of the ship, where the younger captain proceeded to lean over and throw up into the ocean. Law rushed to grab Luffy and keep him from falling overboard, putting one hand on his chest and the other on his back. Luffy slouched on the rail, shaking slightly from the action of throwing up. He sat there for a minute before pulling his head up to lean over and throw up again, while Law's hands held him back from the sea. Luffy let his body go limp and practically forced Law to catch him. "Uhhhhhhhh…." he moaned in displeasure "Need to lay down…."

"Relax Luffy-ya, you can lay down and I will bring you some aspirin and water." Law said. Luffy felt Law's hand slowly moving up and down on his back and a shiver ran through his spine. Law felt the shiver and smirked internally. "Here, it's cold this morning. You may wear my sweatshirt. I can't imagine that vest is keeping you very warm." He released his hold on Luffy and pulled his sweatshirt off. As he took it off, his t-shirt underneath was caught and pulled up by the fabric, revealing his toned stomach and pants slouching off his hips. Luffy watched from his position on the railing and his stomach twisted again, only lighter and not as painfully as it had when he was throwing up. When Law got the shirt off, his hair was ruffled and messed up more than it had been before and Luffy watched again as he fixed it casually with his hand, and held the sweatshirt up to Luffy with the other hand. Luffy nodded in thanks and put the shirt on, feeling immediate warmth spread through his torso.

Luffy slumped back onto the rail, not feeling motivated to move yet. He yelped quietly in surprise when Law scooped him up and held him like a child, his face resting in Law's shoulder. He wrapped his arms around Law's neck to avoid falling backwards, while one of Law's arms grabbed across Luffy's back and the other was hugging underneath his butt, with Luffy's legs wrapped around Law's torso like a monkey. It was quite an intimate position and Law had known so before he even picked Luffy up. There was no protest from the boy, and he was falling asleep as Law carried him below deck.

Luffy was expecting to be laid in a hammock of the men's quarters, and was surprised yet again when he was placed in an actual bed and a heavy blanket was thrown on top of him. He was only half-awakened by the situation, and was too tired to question it. Law had brought Luffy to the guest bedroom where he was staying during his time with the Strawhats, thinking that a real bed would be more comfortable. "Luffy-ya I'll be right back. Do not fall asleep yet." He exited the room and closed the door softly behind him.

Luffy opened his eyes halfway and glanced around the room without picking up his head. There were barely any possessions in the room except Law's nodachi and jacket and a couple books and journals. He sighed and brought the hood of the sweatshirt up over his head and pulled the strings tight. He turned his head to bury it in the side of the hood and with every breath, he drew in Law's natural scent mixed with saltwater and wind. He sat like that for a few minutes, snuggling into the bed and fighting sleep every second as his body warmed up and his mind became fuzzy. Finally Law returned with a couple pills and a clear glass of water and set them on the nightstand in front of Luffy's face, sitting himself on the edge of the bed.

"Take these and go to sleep. You should feel much better when you wake up." Law felt his heart stop and stomach lift when Luffy turned to look at him from under the covers. His cheeks were flushed and hot from the temperature under the blankets and his eyes were heavy and deep with half-sleep, his mouth was parted as he breathed, and a small amount of saliva coated his soft pink lips and began to trail down his jaw. It took everything in Law to not climb on top of Luffy and devour every inch his body. His mind raced with thoughts of kissing and sucking on neck, shoulders, and mouth. Thoughts of running hands and lips over hot skin and- whoa, slow down. He shook his head and clenched his fist in an act of restraint, feeling his own breath begin to speed up just thinking about it.

Luffy could see something deep in Law's eyes, like a sort of hunger almost, and his stomach unwillingly fluttered at the feeling of their eye contact. "Uh- thanks, Torao." He sat up on his elbows and wiped a line of drool off his mouth, breaking eye contact to lean over and grab the pills. Law's eyes were still on him, and he felt vulnerable to them. He felt as if he were being picked apart and analyzed, but not in an informational way. He gulped down the pills with some water and set the glass down, returning to his position in the bed and closing his eyes, trying to ignore the way he was being watched that made him feel queasy.

"I'll let you rest, then." Law stood up and walked towards the door "Let me know if you need anything else or if you feel sick again."

"Mmh-hmm…" Luffy mumbled.

Law left the room and gently closed the door. He had to pause and lean his back against the wall for a minute to clear his head from his imagination's most recent endeavors. He sighed heavily and walked down the hallway and out onto the deck where he was met by the warm sunlight. Now he could relax the rest of the day as they made their way to Dressrosa.

.

.

**Oooohhhhh I want to write a steamy scene so badly right now. Soon. **

**I don't think there's going to be a plot here as much as there is sexual tension and whatever. It's more fun that way anyways. Thanks for reading, see you soon hopefully :)**

**~Hungry**


	3. Confusion and Assertion

**Hola! I know I just updated like, yesterday, but I was bored and felt like writing again last night so here's another hahaha. Remember there really isn't a plot to this story, it's mostly just for fun. Chapter three comin' at ya now! This is picking up right where chapter two left off! I don't own One Piece!**

**BTW, language and sexy warning in this chapter! There will be more swearing and touching than previous ones. Also a reminder that they woke up really late. If the timeline of the day seems off just go with the flow and don't pay too much attention.**

**.**

**.**

Throughout the day, after his encounter with Luffy, Law had wandered around the ship, exploring it's rooms and spending time in the ones of interest. He had spent the most time in the library, looking through their extensive collection of books. He imagined that there were about three people on the whole ship who actually read any of them. He thought about Luffy reading some novel, curled up with a cup of coffee early in the day, sitting on the deck surrounded by cool morning air. He breathed a laugh at the image of Luffy doing something both calm and intellectual at the same time. His energy and playfulness were a good balance to Law's serious demeanor, and the two men worked well together in many situations. Law, being the libidinous fucker that he was, wondered if they would work well together in bed. Probably. Law worked well with everyone in bed, to be completely honest and slightly vain, he was really very good according to pretty much everyone he had been with previously. He would love to have someone as enthusiastic yet inexperienced as Luffy… and it would be quite interesting to see how Luffy reacted to being touched in ways he never had been before. If Law ever saw Luffy again in a similar state as he had earlier, he'd probably find out very quickly.

Law wasn't one to lust after every pretty piece of ass he saw. He was fairly picky, but once he found someone of interest, it was like nothing could get between him and his prey. He would pursue them no matter how long or grueling it was, and he always got what he wanted. Although he had promised himself that he wouldn't try to fuck Luffy, he was a pirate and wasn't exactly bound to keep his word. Yeah, it appeared to be a challenge to seduce someone who was practically asexual, but Law already knew he had made progress by the way Luffy subconsciously reacted to him today. Even if Luffy wasn't aware of it, his body was making decisions for him and Law was well aware of how strong human primal instincts were. If he could just persuade Luffy's body, his mind wouldn't even have the chance to question anything before Law convinced it, too. He had to try, and I mean, it was just so tempting. He wanted to know so badly how the other captain tasted. He began to think of a plan.

_A couple hours later _

Luffy had woken up a long time ago, but he laid still in Law's guest bed, thinking to himself. It was not often that he took this long of a time to sit and think so hard, and his brain was starting hurting from the effort. He was just _so confused. _Every time he thought about those eyes that looked as if they were starving, his stomach lifted. At first he kept thinking he was sick, and would lean over the bed and prepare to hurl into the bucket that Law had left for him, but the more he thought, the more he noticed the correlation between thinking about Law and feeling sick. Except, not _sick, _but more like… oh he didn't know what the hell to call it but it was so good and so bad at the same time. He kept imagining the slip of the shirt from earlier and the toned stomach that was revealed. He kept feeling that hand rubbing his back, sending shivers up his spine. He kept hearing the sexy morning voice _"…Luffy-ya" - _whoa, wait, 'sexy'? Really? Did he really just call Law, 'sexy'? Luffy scrunched his face up and clawed at his hair, trying to shake his head out of it's mess. He stared up at the ceiling, trying to think of anything else. He analyzed the wooden headboard above him, and traced the pattern of the comforter with his eyes, anything to get his mind off of La- There it goes again! Okay okay, think of food.

On cue, his stomach rumbled loudly. He remembered that the last time he ate anything was this morning, in the kitchen with Law. Great. He was everywhere. Luffy sighed and pulled the covers off of himself, swinging his legs over the edge of the bed. He downed what was left of his glass of water and stood up to leave the room in search of food. As he opened the door, it was pushed from the other side by none other than the man currently occupying every corner of his mind.

"Oh, Luffy-ya, you're still here. You must be well-rested now."

Luffy opened his mouth to speak but his thoughts weren't communicating.

He didn't have to think for long, as Law continued. "Do you feel any better?"

Luffy stuttered "Uh- uhm, yeah. Yeah I feel much better, thank you. I'm just hungry now and my tummy still feels funny but I don't think I'll throw up again."

Law smirked "Ah yes, I believe Sanji is almost done preparing dinner. I was just coming back to grab my sweatshirt before heading down to eat."

Luffy realized that he was still wearing said sweatshirt, and stumbled to take it off "Oh, sorry! I didn't even think about that." He began to pull it off, but his arms and head got stuck somehow in the process and he struggled to get it off all the way. Law smiled humorously and offered a hand to help. However, he did so in an excessively touchy way, of course. He stepped forward and wrapped one arm around Luffy's waist, pulling him in close. He felt Luffy's body freeze at the action and then gradually relax. He dragged the fingers of his free hand up Luffy's stomach and chest, making sure to take his time and feel every muscle jump under his touch. Luffy squirmed slightly but not in an effort to get away. Law hooked his hand under the sweatshirt and tugged it off Luffy's head in one swift motion. He looked down at the boy, who was panting the slightest bit, his hair a mess from the struggle. Law yearned to strip the rest of those clothes away and lock the door for the rest of the day, but he knew that it wasn't time for that yet. He slowly brought his other hand across Luffy's back, pressing down his palm and fingers to fit every curve of the body, only relieving contact when he reached the sensitive edge of the stomach and felt a flinch.

Luffy words weren't forming, again, and Law took a step back towards the door, turning on his heel and saying softly "See you at dinner, Luffy-ya." A shiver ran through Luffy's entire body and he stared at the empty doorway, not completely aware of what just happened.

When Luffy finally walked into the kitchen later, he had changed into his own red v-neck tee shirt and a new pair of shorts.

"Oi Luffy, where have you been all day?!" Nami asked impatiently, wondering why her captain had been absent for the majority of the daylight.

"Sleeping." Luffy answered with less enthusiasm than usual. He took his place at the table and asked "What's for dinner? I'm starving!"

Nami scoffed at his shortness and sighed "Sea King soup. Sanji made it differently this time but it should still be delicious!"

Luffy's face lit up at hearing the menu for the night, and everything else was wiped from his mind as he focused only on getting the food as soon as possible and in the largest amount possible. His hopes were answered quickly when the cook placed a massive bowl of soup in front of him. He also included a second bowl, full of cooked Sea King, not in the soup. Extra meat for Luffy, as usual. "Ahhhhh thank you, Sanji!" Luffy took no time at all digging into his food, absolutely devouring bowl after bowl of soup. When he finished his final bowl, he wiped his mouth and downed a glass of milk. "Yosh! I'm full!" The crew giggled and Usopp jokingly exclaimed "Well that must be a first!" and was followed by more laughter, including Luffy himself.

Law was sitting at the corner of the table, a slight smile on his face as well. He had eaten only one bowl of soup and was finished. It was a very filling meal, clearly, if it could satisfy Luffy so easily. Law stood up from the table and nodded at the cook "Thank you, once again, for a delicious meal." Sanji nodded in return and Law proceeded to walk out of the kitchen and go to the upper deck, where he was away from any action of the rest of the crew. He waited there in silence for a couple minutes, leaning on his elbows against the railing with his back to the sea, until he heard the kitchen door open. He waited again for a moment and then, as he had hoped, Luffy followed his path to the upper deck and came around the corner.

There was a short silence until Luffy spoke. "Hey, Torao, when we get to Dressroba what is the plan?" Luffy joined him, crossing his arms over the railing, facing out towards the ocean.

Law huffed at his pronunciation of the island's name again "Find the SAD factory and destroy it and get out. Simple, with no other conflicts if possible."

"Ah, so will we have time to explore the island?" Luffy asked hopefully.

"Perhaps." Law would prefer to spend as little time at Dressrosa as possible, but did not reveal that to Luffy.

The two captains sat quietly, listening to the waves crash against the side of the ship for a while. Finally, Law broke the silence "How is the funny feeling in your stomach doing?" he asked.

Luffy caught his breath at the question, and thought that Law had read his mind, before he remembered telling the other man about his problem earlier. His stomach had been fluttering since he had seen Law leaning on the railing. "It's alright… wh-"

Law moved in as Luffy answered. He turned over his shoulder and pressed his body into Luffy's back, wrapping one arm around the smaller waist and grabbing the wooden rail with the other. He practically pinned Luffy against the railing, being careful not to hurt him, and refused to budge. He spoke softly into Luffy's ear, "Good… you were just so sickly this morning, I was getting worried you may have caught something… serious." He paused before the last word and tilted his head sideways to face the exposed skin

Luffy's body tensed up and he felt heat rapidly spreading from his head to his toes. He felt Law slip fingers under his shirt, and in an unconscious response, tilted his head up and rolled his shoulders to arch his back slightly, but consciously tried to fight the reaction and remain still. His breath had sped up and he didn't know what to say in response or what to do with himself. He thought he wanted to escape Law's arms but at the same time, couldn't make any muscle in his body try to move away. So he just stood there in silence, pinned against the railing and praying that nobody else decided to come up here right now.

Law wasn't done yet. He moved his lips to brush against the corner of Luffy's jaw, and dragged them down his neck, barely making contact and felt the body beneath him shiver in response. He stopped at the shoulder and licked his lips, letting his tongue flick onto the sensitive skin for a moment. He heard Luffy's sharp inhale and smirked into his neck. "Luffy-ya…" Law lifted his head and shifted to flip Luffy around to face him. He didn't change their proximity, and his hips remained pressed into Luffy's. His one hand entwined itself in the black hair and gently guided the head back to create a better angle. Luffy let out a light moan, but quickly silenced himself, uncomfortable with the noise that left his body. He had never felt so vulnerable in his life. The noise only excited Law, and he moved his mouth to the corner of Luffy's, and began placing kisses down from the corner of his lips to his collarbone. Law's other hand rested in the arch of Luffy's back, but moved down to grip his ass possessively as he escalated to sucking on the virgin skin, soft and slow, with kisses and licks in between. He could hear Luffy's breathing become heavy, and caught a small noise of pleasure escape the boy's throat as he melted into Law's body and mouth. That was all Law needed, and he only continued for about fifteen more seconds before slowly pulling away and relaxing his fingers in Luffy's hair. A squeak of disappointment left Luffy's throat and he looked up at Law, leaning forward as if asking for more. Of course, Luffy was unaware of the way his body ached for more and it was only obvious to Law the effect he had. Luffy probably didn't even know what he was doing.

Law looked down at Luffy pressed against him and smirked. "Goodnight, Luffy-ya." He took a step backwards and turned to walk down the steps "Sleep well." He disappeared, leaving a hot and flustered and even more confused Luffy. There was no way in hell that he was going to 'sleep well' tonight.

.

.

**Law, you devil. I loved writing this chapter a little too much. Let me know what you thought :) Thanks for reading!**

**~Hungry**


	4. Surprise Visitor

**Hi! This is gonna be a quick chapter I think… we'll see where it goes. Chapter 4! I don't own One Piece or it's characters!**

**.**

**.**

The Strawhats had been on course for Dressrosa when they hit a bad storm that disabled the log pose so it wouldn't focus on one point. They had to float randomly for a day until it finally set, and had no idea how far from the island they were now. The day went by fast for Law, but slow for Luffy. Painfully slow. He kept thinking about that night after dinner, utterly confused. He didn't know how he felt about it, he didn't know if he was supposed to act like it never happened or if he should confront Law, he didn't know if he wanted more or if he wanted to altogether end the alliance to avoid more. He could have taken a hint from his dream of the previous night, which had been scattered with vivid images and almost-real feelings of Law kissing and touching him more and more until he finally woke up in a panting sweat. But, he just added it to the list of things to be confused by.

That night, Luffy was sitting in his favorite spot of the ship: the head of the lion. He had been sitting there for so long that his mind went numb and his body went stiff. It was a nice secluded place that managed to not make him feel lonely. The sun had set, and most of the crew were resting below deck already. Luffy stared out at the sea, at dark water lapping at the side of the ship. He felt his tiredness rising, sighed, and slid down off the lion. He took in one last deep breath of fresh air and walked down towards the door to the hallway with all the sleeping quarters. He entered the hallway and absentmindedly left the door open, standing at the beginning of the hall and looking down it. He walked forward but stopped shortly in front of the first door in the hall. The guest bedroom. He wasn't sure what made him do it, but he brought his fist up to knock two short times against the hard wood. No response. Before he could think, Luffy was reaching for the door handle and twisting it open. As he was about to push the door open, he heard the hall door close behind him and looked to see the exact person that he didn't know if he wanted to see or not.

"Luffy?" Law moved toward him like a looming shadow that Luffy couldn't shake physically or mentally.

Luffy released the door handle and turned to face the approaching man.

"Were you looking for me?" Law stopped a couple inches away from Luffy, with his hands in his pockets.

"Uh, yeah, I was…"

Law raised an eyebrow "Did you need something?" He took another step forward, and Luffy stepped back, cornering himself against the wall and feeling his heart beat harder.

"Well, I don't… I don't know I guess. Not really."

Law narrowed his gray eyes and looked into Luffy's brown ones, searching for meaning behind them. He seemingly found it as he blinked his eyes open again and shrugged his way past Luffy to open the door and enter his room. "Well feel free to come in, I'm going to be going to bed fairly soon though."

Luffy shut his eyes for a long moment and sighed before following slowly into the bedroom.

"Please shut the door behind you."

Luffy stood still at first before registering the request and turning to close the door. When he turned back around, he was faced with Law's newly bare back on the other side of the room, his shirt in a pile on the floor. Luffy shook his head as if trying to clear his mind, and gazed around the rest of the room. The only light was coming from two dim lamps on either side of the bed, giving the room a yellowish glow. The lights casted shadows onto the floor, and created patterns on the ceiling that attracted Luffy's eye.

"I'm going to shower. If you need something you can let me know after, or in the morning." Law had turned to face Luffy now. The shadows of his tattooed chest had been deepened by the lighting, and Luffy could see every defined dip and curve of the body. He blinked to avoid staring, although it was already obvious that he had been, and looked up at Law's face and nodded in response.

Law walked into to the bathroom that was connected to the room, making sure to leave a crack in the door and not close it all the way. He stripped down and got in the shower, turning the water on hot.

Luffy could hear the shower running and was slightly ashamed at the images that flashed through his mind for a mere second before being shut out. He had sat down on the edge of the bed opposite of the bathroom, drumming his fingers on the mattress. He still wasn't totally sure why he was here, but made no move to leave. He was strangely comfortable but uneasy at the same time. A few minutes later, he heard the water shut off and he turned to see Law reappear in the doorway of the bathroom with a single towel wrapped around his waist loosely and another towel in his hand, shaking his hair dry. His chest was still dripping with some water, and Luffy felt a flush appear on his face at the sight of the practically naked man in front of him.

Law seemed to ignore Luffy as he walked to the dresser and tossed the towel in his hand aside and began rummaging through the top drawer, his back to Luffy again. He pulled out a pair of gray sweatpants and nonchalantly discarded of the towel around his waist to pull them on. Luffy physically felt the blush on his face deepen as he bit his lip and looked away quickly to avoid seeing anything.

Law grabbed a book and walked over to the bed and laid himself down, leaning against a pillow on the headboard and crossing his ankles at the end of the bed. He flipped open the book and began skimming the page. Luffy still sat on the edge of the bed, not sure what to do now since he didn't have anything to say. Law looked up at Luffy from his book "Are you planning on sleeping here with me?"

Luffy opened his mouth and felt awkward at the question. "I-…"

Before Luffy even saw, Law had sat upright and was looking at him with the most intense gaze Luffy had ever been put under. "Will you be joining me or not, Luffy-ya?" He said it with less of a questioning tone than a demanding tone, and Luffy shuttered at the sound of it.

"Yes, I'd like to sleep here, if it's okay with you." he answered quickly and shortly, not even really thinking about his words before they came out. He blushed when he heard himself admit that he wanted to sleep with Law, and thought he might regret it later.

Law smiled softly and put his book down on the nightstand. "It's quite alright with me, as you might imagine." The slightest tone of suggestion was caught in Law's voice, and Luffy knew exactly what he was referencing. A heat grew on his neck and he mustered a nervous laugh "ha ha… thanks, I guess." He knocked his sandals off and swung his legs up onto the bed, sitting against the headboard next to Law with his hand clasped in his lap and his face down looking at them.

Law turned to face Luffy, and leaned in close to the side of the boy's face. "I would never turn down your company, Luffy-ya. Especially not at this time of night." He brought a hand up to cup Luffy's cheek, and placed a gentle kiss on the other cheek, lingering for longer than usual before pulling both his hand and face away. "Now, I'm too tired to stay up much later, if you don't mind I'm going to go to sleep." He reached out to turn the lamp closest to him off and pulled the covers up over his body. He laid a pillow down and rested his head on it's side, facing Luffy, and shut his eyes tiredly. "Goodnight, Luffy."

As Law got situated in bed, Luffy knew there was no hiding the blush that had been present ever since Law got out of the shower. "Goodnight." He turned the other light off, sliding under the covers as well and facing away from Law. As he was laying down he tensed up as he felt an arm slide across his waist and pull him in, his back now resting against Law's firm chest. He sighed and allowed his body to relax again, letting sleep finally take over, the slightest smile of content on his face the whole night.

.

.

**Ah, tbh I was gonna write something much busier but this was really cute. Maybe next time. Thanks for reading :'-)**

**~Hungry**


End file.
